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By « Confirmed "
Bachelor

THE MISCHIEF MAKER

jast, stralghtforward sort,” 1 remarked
ir (o Ber (I've alrendy said that Mary
‘oousin and quite sn sitractive xirl),
know that you dlslika Floasie, for

ARG 8a 4 ‘edl,’ and ydt you [et her
“darfing’ and ‘deardst’ and talk
i & It you wéra hér greatest
"

" -,“ . & 8
" rétértsd Mary, contemptuously,
4’8 fist whers you don't yee through
't halp her calling me ‘dariing’
. fhoh  #he doesn't behind my baok.
Mie 16 & ent. Tho ‘durtings’ are only &

» H s ’ -

#0 It waa that 1 gradually came Lo

M B that Fosie was woofully

Wl and maligned by thosa whom

W salld her friends. Thersfore, man-
2 dstermined to mmks Wwp to her aa
‘possiBle for thelr unkindncss by
her put to thestres and par-
. and was lavish as far as candy
iy gratéful In her thanks, (00—

o7 nl

g,

&
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that for a time the engagement with Dora
m , and he wani to Canada In a

“1 have the proef'’ Mra, Chastar esn-

&0, "enly, unhappily, Mark aid not

it along untll After he had gone off,

or I oould bave duproved tha siander

onoe and for all and preventsd his going

away,'"

Then she showed me the Jettar. 1 will

ROt Yepast all Flossle aald, but the fol-
lowing will give you an ideat

L B
“Ax & friend,” ahe wrote, "I think it

P

Modes of the Hour

From tife to tims, during the waiing
and waxing of autumn and winter, o#r-
taln farm have boan hemaided s the
srarieat of the season. With sach ane
nouncament & Alffarent fur fn nanfed, for
fie one fur has Heon able to malntaln
any but the briefest ascendanoy,

Russlan mble, real seal, ormine and
¢ortalh. kinde of fox are too comtly (o
lose or mmin very much s far as ihe
vogus of the moment goes but thair |
poaitian la & secdre andg a very lofty one.

The svening wrap plotured In made an-
Urely of erming and triimed In a very
effestive way with ermine talle. The col-
lar s bordered with a stulosmnion of the
talls, the bix sleaven are banded with
them and they are pinced In a line above
the alrcular bottom of the eloak,

There io & sugwestion of (he cape In the
out of the cloak, whieh (s n marked

right (0 wirn you that Dora ls playing a | feature of many of the cloakn of the sea-
double game. Hince you'vs been up North | #00 whather they are of fur or of fabrie.

ot business she's Always out with X.
IThat's me!] Yesttorday I onme Across the
palr of them driving through Philadel-
phis at midnight.'’

1 rend these worda again and again be.
Fove I realised thalr import. They seemed
#o Unreal someéhow, and yet 1 couldn't
dlabsllave my own ayes, Mossle had not
only made mischied about her friend, but
had used me for the purpose. What eould
have been her object when ahe knew I
had syes for no other girl whon she was

near?

Mrs, Chester assemed (o read my
thoughts. She ahrugged her shoulders ex-
preasively,

“Jonlousy and shear love of misghief-
making, I suppose,' she sald. “Though
you foreed this revelation on me, I'm glad
you've found her out.”

And so waa 1. Of coursd, I broke with
Fosale. Peopln tall me that sver aince
ahé's besn busy spreading yarns about
me.

But most of her friends know her mis-
chief-making propensitien of old, mo her
yarnas wWon't hurt me muach.

Let Us Start the
New Year Right!

By MRS, CERISTINE FREDERICK
y Author of “The Naw Houselseping."
The butcher, the baker, the umdhl}!ck

maker—who gets the money? If w¢ are

experioncing the high cost of living, just
what (tem of the family expense Is forc-

Ing the mensy mercury up (o summer

heatT Thers Is a great deal of talk about

better, more economical, mores co-opera-

tive, morea evarything buying. But haw
about better, mors economical, more husl-
nasalikes methods of keaping track of what
wé spend?

Even If we save 3 cents on a plece of
chudk, save W0 cents by dividing the baa-
ket of apples with our neighber, or 5
oants by sending to a manufacturer direot
for a eertain product, where do tha 2, the
10 and the 15 cents apply on other items of
family expanse? Do we adtually save It,
or does It go Into the gulf of the Grest
Unoounted?

The family whe wighes to start the
new year right will Bave to do so by de-
clding (o follow n budget plan and keep
track of family expensss. Out of 30 club-
women before me at & lecture recently, 1,
or one-third, sald (hat they keptL soma
scoount. Hers were M progreasive, In-
telligant women admitting that they did
nol know accurstaly where the money
that they received was expended. Can any
ond Imagine 0 equally pro| ve and In-
talligent business men admitting the
sama thing? What would h n toal
fArm which did not know w were ita
conts, Ita overhoad charges, ita employes’
salaries, s cost for raw materidls, atc.,
ato.? Or whothér t closed W with
erodit or loWs?

In the first place, keeping accounta la
sauy. Bul aven (f It were not, i cer-
tainly s mn Imperative part of home
management. It is pot the saving of the
panny here or & penny thare that counta,
as much as doss the apportionment of the
entlire income In a definite way, Jum
bocauss many. familias do not so appor-
tion their incomes in advance i the rea-
2on weo find 'hundreds of faumilies lving
bayond their inpome, horrowing and dritt-
Ing almiessly from ydar to year,

A small, ruled, family account heok,
with 2 columps for sach separsts item
of u:gnn—mul. Froceries, slothing, ete.,
oan bé arranged and grouped after the
budyet plan of such & per cant. for shel-
tar, 80 mich for clothing, for operating
expense of fudl, light, serviee, ato, and
ko much rar highar lfes or advancsmant,
and savinga

Or & aystsm of cards can Be used; one
eard for sasch division, nan

money pald by eheck and all
fems of payment. At the end of

or monihly, the cards or book
"M" Thie ahould

sum was spent for each

g1l

The blahop sleeve hung from kimono
shoulders and the desp mglan sleeve are
featured In fur coats And In evening |

wraps of other materiala, an well an Inl.

the meparate coat for wear over the one-
peas finck, I

French weal maked o vary heautiful |
conl, and It J8 u far that takea a loglti-
mate plaes amorz pelts and no longer |
mnks as an imitation, Hudson seal of
forelgn dye Is m very near appromch to |
tha Imported senlnkin and (s fashioned
Into beautitul coats for wear by day and
for evaning wraps.

Brondtail wnet earacu) wre used for
conts of very modish cut It la not
usunl to see a fur coat of any kind with-
out eollar and cuffs of another kind,

Nutrfa and beaver, fox und Atch,
monkey and skunk are all used in this
way with very good effect. These are
named because they are used w0 fro-
quently und because a 1t of all the furs
worn at the present moment would have
o be an alphabotieal and very compre-
hensive one,

Blaok lynx, for Instance, n fur thet
Is very hard to distinguish from a certuln
quality of binck fox, often suppliss the
oollar and euffa and the band around
the bottom of the coat that Ie In such
favar,

Kollnsky In antther fur that makes a
bomutiful trimming. One asees leopard
#ktin aa n teimming and made Into antire
conta. Leopard skin walstooatls are very
dashing, worn elther with a coat of an-
other kind of fur or with a walking auft.

Syuirrel Is sesn now and again In fur
sty and as trimming. but the coat of
squirrel has apparently been sliminated
from the very large fald of fashionable
furs,

Crildren mre waaring it still, and ope
wonders just why it Is not In favor
with women, wheén almost every other
animal that owns a pelt, even the ordl-
nary cat, has been found falr game by
the furriers.

To My Lady
Though | must leave you, swestheart,
Dim not with tears thome eves,
Mnde by dear love for shining
Ldke olars in his own sidea.

Take up the task that waits vou,
Let hope drive out dewpalr;

Bo shall your swest example
Help me to do nnd dare,

=K, D, Farrar,
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A BEAUTIFUL WRAP OF FASHIONABLE DESIGN

JOHN ERLEIGH:
SCHOOLMASTER

A GRIPPING STORY OF LOVE

By CLAVER MORRIS
Author of *“Johnm Wredom, Solictler,”
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MYSTERY AND KIDNAPPING

eyss. But he was glad that Merlet waw
In the other room.

‘Plonss ait down,” he wsald quletly,
“"You gave me a bit of n shook.'

"I'm wo morry,” ahe sald, sweetly. “I'm
an old friend of Mm, Travers—wo were at
school together—great frisnda—you know
what girls are-and It has lasted—our
frisndahip, I mean. #hae ia so beautiful—
I think she la the most beautif woman
In the world.*"

The woman talked sagorly, and the fine
dark ayes sparkled with enthusiasm,
was good looking herself, tall and graces
ful, with hatr that was possibly dyed,
but which glitterad ke gold, Mr, Vertl-
gun, no mean judge of charagter, thought
that she wan a woman who had seen
good deal of the world and had found
plenty of anjoyment In life

“Yes, she lg beautiful"” sald Vertigan,
with o smlile; “the dlster of Mr. Erieigh,
the headmaster of Harpt as you know,
I am & sciénce master t
bher hrother has asked
soma messunge.""

YOh, no—1"ve come from Mrs. Travers—
she wanis to ses you '™

“Waell, ploase sit down, Mra—I don't
think [ oaught your name.

“Mias Nowbolt—1 won't keap you long.
I was only aaked 10 came round to tell
you that Mre. Travers partisularly wished
10 née you."

fhe seated herwelf In a chalr by the firs
and looked up at Vertigan with smile.

“1 think IV's about her sop,” she sald
“Fha boy Is thinking of applying for a
post in some bhig manufactory. 1 dom't
quite understand what it s> but [ think
he's got 10 have some knowledge of chem-
tetry, and Mre, Travers wia wondering
If ahe could arrange with you—wall she'll
tell you mll that hereslf."

“1 should be very glad 1o belp uny rela-
tion of Mr, Brisigh's,"” sald Vertigan, who
knew that Mrs. Travers did not wish to
®es him about w:i:::l of l.h:hllrtd.ﬂ"?‘::
| nat underet why

o Ilm e Iulult."n

“Hha's M), : og.'" wald Miss New-
bojt, “and o::“: laave the houss. Ho she
“:;P:“ is whe M. ™ qusrisd Yerti-

u re 4

y wall sogualnted

| about," he sald Hghtly; “a modt natursl
mistlake—my fault—I ought to have es-
| corted you downstalrs--I will do so now."
| Hes opened the door for her and fol-
lowed her down into the hall. Whan they
‘rﬂnnhod the bottom of the stalrs whe
whispared:
"There wan some ane |n there, Mr.
ni I=1 hope he has not overheurd
converaation?*
| « ho: and. If ha dld, it wouldn't
| mdtter, It s a friend of Mrs. 'Travars
| He was In therse when you arrived, and
| 1 duppose was too ahy Lo come out. Good-
night.**

Bhe walked away down the strest, and
Vartigan returned to the sitting room.
Dick Merint scowled at bhim,

You munt be mad!" he sald angrily.
‘A nice foal I looked, T can tall you.”

“It's all right, my dear fallow—a friand
of Mra. Travors."

"A spy more lkely.
name ™

"Newbolt—Miss Newbolt.”

“Never heard of her. Why did she
Eive Mm. Travers' name?"

Vortigan explained, but Meriet was not
patinfled.

“It's & trap.” he growled. “A nloe fool
you've made of yourself, I'm not sure I
haven't wean the woman befors. [ have
an idea | have, Hhe'n oue of the Barker
Rang, and now she's found out just what
they want to know—you nand | and Mra,
Travers—they've found out that ws all
three know each other,”*

“Huft and nonsense,’” sald Vertigan
sharply. “"Your nerves are all wrony.
Yau're not AL for thls kind of work, QOna
of theas duys you'll break down over
some slmple business and give the wholse
ihow away. We may an wall know the
WOrst as soon as possible You'd better
drive round (o seo Mra. Travers-—-at oncae ™

“¥Yes, I think 1 will=just to set your
mind at reat. You ought 10 see & dovtor.
You'rs all to pleces.”

Vertigan iaft the room, foupd a taxicab,
and ten minutes later he knockad at the
door of M Pirs moad.

“Is Mre. Travers In? he naked ihe
survant whoe opened the door,

“No, sir—she's not)in London.™

“indeedY When dld shs leave Log-
danT l

“Thres days ago. sir, and sha will not
nl;rn antil “.. day ltt‘w lamorrow."

- " sald Vertigan quisly,
“Will you pleass say that Mr. Smith
called 1o ses herl'

What was her

YR }N
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ES, T 4o conalder mysdlf n senaible
Y.m. and T hope T shall Always re-
miin one, For thit very reason I rafuse
to give Into the whime of the man to
whom I am sngagod-aithough, as p mat:
ter of facl, T am exoeadinly fond of Jim.

Jim tn my Aance, and n parfest dear—in
mont things, Not in all, howsver! BUIL
I aiways make allowances for him--he's
only & man, after all, and they're all
allka, Wa girla shouldn't bumor {Hem too
far, ail the same. No, T don't apoll Jim,
'm training him up in the way ha should
g0, 80 that one day he may prove an ex-
oellent hushund. Boma girls apoll their
Annces bofore marriage, and then nax
them after marriags! T do think that's
abstird, and the girla only have them-
reiven Lo blame.

I suppose there sre crowds of people
who will eall ma frigntfully unsentimen-
ta] when I any that F mses no reason why
I should not type my letters to Jim. He
doen o object 1o my typing the latters I
#end him,

You see, I work in an offios In the ofty.
Twice & week Jim comes to sea me at
my home and oncé a week T visit him.
That leaves four days every week on
which ws do not ssa one another, On
the days we do not meel we write—an
arrangement we made when we firat be-
came engaged, and one from which we
have nevar daparted.

Well, an | say, 1 work in the city, and
by tha time | get home In the evening I
feal quite tired out, and not a Hitle bit
like lettor writing. Howaver, for years I
most faithfully sat down every evenipg
and composed my love-letter. Butl, really,
I got awfully tired of It. When 1 say
that 1 do not want you to misunderstand

I did not really tire of wriling to
Jim, It was merely the acturl Iabor of
halding and “deiving’”’ the pen which
pallad on me after a time.

One day, durlng the luncheon hour (1
always have my lunch In the oMoe—eand-
wichea and such-like dainties) It cocurred
to me that I might as wall type my usoal
epintle to Jim. Ho T sat down and typed
him an awfully nice letter.

The next evening Jim met mdé outside
the oMce. He looked awfully glum—nay,
bad-tempéred—so [ started to chatter
awaAy in the hope that he would forget his
fll-humor. Not a bit of It, balleve me.
I might as well have tried to charm a
marble statue. @ simply could not gel
him into & decent frame of mind. Bo
finally T someéwhat petulantly asked him
If there was anything serlously

“Nead you ank?' ha snapped. ‘Twve

| never heard of such a thing In my lfe."

"Such a thing an what?"' 1 asked.
4 n typewritten love-letter, of
x * was his reply.

“But, my dear boy—" 1 started.

“No endearments, please,' he ahappsd
back. "A girl who can In cold blood wit
down and type a love-letter Lo her swest-
haart can have no sentiment in her na-
ture, and {f she has no semtiment she
should refrain from using térms of en-
dearment.'’

Whan he had gone on In this strain for
some time, I gently stopped him.

“Now, young man” 1 mald, “if you
will listen to me for a while, we will
thrash this matter olt. Whal you com-
plain about le the fact that I have type-

at the clock on the mantelpleces and re-
sumed her work again.

Bhe seemad hardly part of ths ploture
ar ahd sat there darning socks in ths
firalight. She was so beautiful, so ex-
quinitely dressed. that any ome who had
met her, elther at Monksilver or her
brother's house, could hardly have im-
agined her engaged in so domastic an
ooccupation amid such humble surround-
ingn. She would bave been more In
place In pomes great salon, idling her tima
wway with & book or the centre of &
crowd of admirers. She could have taken
her place sn bostess In any of the great
houses of England, Bhe was fond of
gnlety mnd Juxury and beautiful things
and the admiration of men. But she was
a woman who did everything well. The
darning on the hasl of the soak was done
moat porfectly, and If ahe had been set
to sgrub a fAcor one may be quile 'surd
that she would have scrub It most
wondarfully clean,

Tha clock on the mantalplecs struck
saven, and a minute later Mre, Travers
henrd the closing of the hall door, She
smiled, and the tender light of love came
into har ayea. Her boy had retumed from
the day's work—her boy, the only persen

aho loved In all the world. Two minutes |

elapssd, and then there was the sound of
slow footsteps on the stalre. The door
opened, and a young mun entered the
room. Ha was sllm and well built, of
medium hoeight, with & pale, clenn-shaven
face, qark halr, and large, dreamy, brown
eyes. Ho was extraondinarily handsome,
as one might have axpectéd of the son of
#o heautiful @ woman. And he had an air
of distinetien and breeding that would
have marked Him out ut once as different
fram the 8 other clerks In his offoe.

“Well, Jim, old chapt" M.
Travers. “Rather wet, lsn't 0™

He cames forward and kissed his mother
without & word, Then he knelt down on
the hearthrog and held out his hands to

tha Are.

“I hope you haven't got wel, Jim, dewr—
and you've changed your boots, ™

""Yeu, that's all 5, mother,” he sald
rather wearily.

Bhs laid ber hand on his balr apd
stroked It

"Yours Ured, Jim, boy," sha sald witar
o Pause

“Yea, wmother: swiully tired.

“¥ou—you dom't lke your werk say

batter?™
o3 flashed and he clenched ons

Hiy
dlm:'mm 1" he pesslonataly

© " -id .
“Hvery @y 1 loathe it more. Bometimes
As L pit there with & ledger befors me [
faal inclined to Jump up and sthad on

written my dally latiar to you. T s

to me that the only ArgumMent You haks
againat such & Is the faot thas
ft la unsentimental. 1 don't dgres @
yvou; after all, & thought s & the
whether It In typed or wiritién. Y

“The typewrittan lotter I asant
Jim," 1 want on, "contiindd Just as mg
tander thoughts as If the Bahténces I
teon writtén by hand. Mersever, you
more of them, beontise T vin Lyps g
than 1 ean wrila. And becausd the
was typewritten It doea not ha
did not mean what I o

“Aut,"” he nterrupted, “what I ¢
to—t"

“Oh,” T eald, "1 know m.nh,
you object to, Tou object .
love letters, But, my dear boy, yey Are
going to recelve them: every time How
thay will be typed.* Y

I talkad to Jim untll he oame round
to my way of thlnﬂn& e woa o
time before he would alter his Viaws,
finally he did, although even now I have
an fdea that In his heart of hsaris .
thinks a tinge ofmstnnluh? : '
from our sogagament because 1
upon typing the letters. annr. 1 & Jl
it. and shall comtinue to do #0 untll e
end of the ohapter. Many m sentiy - {

miss will find fault with my views,
I may ba wrong. But who shall

becauss my love letters are wﬂ hey
ars any the less sonfimental? =

How Sweethearts Part

They know so many different kinds of
parting, thess lovers. Thers b the
Ing In anger; the parting In griaf
angulah, and the temporary .
which poets call “such sweet sorrow,*
mi:hlehldb.ummmm o
world considers Y & "good-night|"
Of the fret two, nothing need ml"
sald. The Arat ahould never oecur, If
lovers are wise and| taotful and ™
and the second depands upon olrow
stance and unkindly fste, and s not
hlm the thflosv; '::a everyday parting,
that iz different. Vastly amising to the
outslde world, but a deliclous business ta
those eomcerned. How ' lingar .
It. 80 that its duration is prolonged (6 sa
many minutes as would make & goodn
half hour er more! A draughty p ]
of n fresty garden has no terrors
them. !

BUIL It is all part of the pretty
game, and 80 we smila with kindneas a
tolerance.  After all, one In young
once, and the prose of everydiy |
will come fast Ho the lp
Ing and most unbuainessliks
natural and right enough, and love
sarves his cllenta from the risks that
unintereating and ordinary mortals
of cold or fatigue.
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The Chicago Menacs.

Young sirls have advised to ke
away from Chieago a womaAn's of-
ganisation of that city, which has J
cireulars telling of the
must contend with In the Wik

the stool and shout eut: Bre .
all sla here, m-mw "'-.' -
lll-r. il world outaide theeé pris

“Ohy  Jim, dear!” sald Bie &
plteously. "“One can't do eéxmotly what
ons likes. Look here” and she held’ 3
the stocking she was darning. . A
“Yes, mother; 1 know what you mesm. |
I bate to see vou deing it, but I say,'"
and ho took the mook from her . '
"you've mude a Jolly good fob of M=
almoat [lke embroldary.” >
Mra. Travers laughed. "I expect
could make pomething as ‘. she sald;
“out of that oMos work, I mean.”
“And what's nt the end of It, mother?
Nothing—a few more pounds = year,
:‘ma dien quite unkmown, with nothing
ona. "

“iExcept & life of honest work, Jim."
“You, to put money In other

£
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How can [

A day? Mm 1]
that and, of
mothar.”
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